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the East-Prussian National Cavalry, armed with lances, which
provided the basis of the Hussar-Guards Regiment that was
formed later. Far above the average height, and well-
proportioned, lie was the true type of the old Prussian nobles
and officers, Rendering inviolable loyalty to his royal, and later
.imperial sovereign, the " handsome count" was generally
respected and liked. He treated everyone with marked
politeness and attention. In the presence of the ladies, his
knightly courtesy made of him a charmer, who won all hearts.
He can justly be denoted as the chief and central figure of the
so-called maison militaire which surrounded my grand-
father ; it rarely happened that my grandfather was not
accompanied by him. On service he was always at his post,
and with his precise knowledge, he could immediately and
exhaustively answer every question. In addition, he possessed
a fair dose of mother wit, with which he sometimes gave
vent to shrewd and humorous observations. For instance,
when Prince Alexander von Battenberg, who was then
lieutenant in the Gardes du Corps, was elected sovereign of
Bulgaria, the Emperor promoted him, in spite of his youth,
to the rank of colonel; upon this occasion Count Lehndorff
remarked sarcastically to General von Albedyll; " If I were
Battenberg I would bolt now, and let Bulgaria carry on ! "

My grandfather's aides-de-camp all felt the greatest respect
for Count Lehndorff, but they also adored him, for, in his
implicit devotion to his sovereign, and in his imperturbable
and distinguished manners, he was an example to them all. It
was a great pleasure to me after my accession to the throne, to
reward his loyalty to my grandfather and myself with the Order
of the Black Eagle, and the rank a la suite of the Gardes
du Corps.

The last of this group was the large, fat Chief aide-de-camp,
Prince Anton RadziwilL In spite of his broad Polish face,
he was an out-and-out Prussian, and, in relation to my grand-
father, loyalty personified; he was indeed the most Prussian-
Pole that ever existed ; good company, always full of fun, and
even rejoicing over Ms card losses. My father treated him as a
cousin, and used the familiar " thou *; to Mm. In the year